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desire to astonish or to vex others, the person,
in short, who lives for the opinion of the world,
ceases to control his own life.

And admire this inconsistency of human beings :
we blush because we have lost our hair and wear
a wig, yet we consider it perfectly normal to lose
our souls and to live in the soul of our neighbours ,
of our friends, or even of that of men to whom we
are wholly indifferent.

Why place our happiness outside of ourselves?
Why confide our motives for living to the passing
winds? Why seek our gratification in the annoy-
ance and sorrow of others?

We do not entrust money to the first person we
meet, but we do confide to him the causes of our
happiness. By making our joy in living depend
upon the envy of others, we embark upon a very
fragile boat. Its guidance escapes us and we are
delivered over to chance, which is often cruel,
almost always unjust.

XII. The envy which is shown possesses only
the very brief permanence of autumn clouds.
It appears in a smiling guise and departs trans-
formed into wrath, hatred, or vengeance. Almost
always it becomes a desire to humiliate us in our
turn.

Envy is the wound which we inflict upon the